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THE LITTLE FOLKS.

Two Years Uld.
BY HITTY MAGINY,

Iitte Rowdy Howdy,
Sitting on the foor,
Hat his ttle breakfast,
wants a little more.
=i und shouts alend be,
With Lis voice =0 Lold ;
nawdy litle Howdy,
Orly two yesrs old!

Tuo yoars old to-dsy, sir,
spd with fanny tricks
That wounld make you say, sir,
- surely he is wix.”
Saastont of the crowd he,
With his locks of gold ;
Tiny Rowdy Howdy,
aly two years old.

Inmples in his chin, sir,
Hosos on his eheeks,

i usic does begin, sir,
Always when he speaks,

Papa’s surely proud, be
Likes to hear it told——

* This is Rowdy Howdy,
Ul two years old!™

Hear his bappy chatter,
S lts Hithe feut,
L= thivy plller-paticr
Up and down the street,
it i, you mist allow, de-
tightfal to behnid
Lattte Rowdy Howdy
voly Lwo years oid,

ciuish littls Bowdy !

Looking grave and wise;
Happy ittle Howdy !

Aith his szure eyes,
Se'er alarmied or cowed he,
gy your glances cold,
Terw ¢imnes Rowdy Howdy

raly two years ol

rive the boy a haminer!
Lt him biave s slick

*over mind the clamor
Ten’t bem brick T

B it clear or clondy,

eather warm or cold,

Harrah for Rowdy Howidy !
vty twovears old !

Sammy's Ariest.
A TRUE STORY,

Samwy was a bright, dear little [el-
ow &s one wonld wish to see, His
arents mever thought bhoys were
tronblesotme—in the way—more bothier
han they were worth ; no, indeed, they
were as prond of him and his brother

a s they canld be, and wanted them to
meke good and nzeful men. So, as a
beginning, when Samny was nine years
& 1d his pupa took him into his store as
ssensh boy.” Sammy was delighted
with the change from school; he got
very tired sometimes, but he braved it
ont and never made any complaint. He

had, however, ope fanlt which grew

upon him, his papa was af:aid would
spuil him for business if indnlged in—
a fanlt, i1 Tom ecan eall it snel, that
every child should possess in & greater

or less degree, that of a desire or !

suriosity to see and know everything
that was going on. Now Sammy got 8o
Le ran to the store door at every un-
nsnal noise, Bometimes he went out
on the sidewalk in his eagerness to see
and Lear; it might be an orgau-grinder
—he might have a monkey (what boy
could miss such a sight ?) or perhaps it
wis 2 baud, or dog-fight—surely a great
temptation to a boy. Well, the trouble
was Sammy would get ont so far he

conld not henr the rat-tat-tat of some '

clerk’s pencil, or the eall of * cash,”
consequently there was some dissatis-
faction. Sammy, however, was always

so willing and pleasant when he did |

hear that all were ready to forgive his
negligence. One day there was a sol-
dier withont any legs and only one
arm on the street corner, and he had a
real Jively monkey all dressed up like a
soldier, It was too much for Sammy ;

Le conld not see it as well as he wanted |
to from the store door, so, hatless, Le ;

slipped serosa the street for “ just a
minate,” he thought. Dat the minutes
flew and flew; be was so delighted
with the fnnny pranks of the moukey
that he did not realize how fust the time
passed. His papa was watching him,
and thonght if he stayed a reasonable
time he would not say anything. As he

did not return to his post, his papa, |

spying the City Marshal, called to hin
and whispered :

“1 waut you to go seross the strect |
and arrest Sammy ; just enough to seare |
bim. He has had a bad habit of leav- |

ing the store without permission, and I
want to break him of it.”

“Oh fie!” said the Marshal. **1
don't want to touch Sammy ; why, he's
a favorite of mine; he's only a little
fellow, let him slone.”

Mr. Clay insisted; so the Marshal
wus soon at Sammy's side, and, grasp-
ing him firmly by the arm, said :

*Yon must go with me.”

Sammy gave one look st his captor's
face and began to struggle und try to
get away.

“1 haven't done anything wrong,”
he suid ; ** please let me go© Why, I'm
M. Clay's boy ; I work in the store;
you know paps, don't yon ¥

“Well, well, it makes no difference ;

I can’t have idle, vagabond boys on the

streets ; theymust go to the calaboose,”
the Marshal said sternly.

Sammy's
face was hot and flushed; he was

greatiy terrified, and he felt it wonld be
a terrible disgrace to be shut up in the
calaboose.

“Please let me go,” be pleaded.
“TN promise I'll never trouble you
again,”

“Yon promise,” said the Marshsl,
still keeping his hold.

“Oh yes, sir, replied Sammy, half
frightened out of his wits,

He dodged back to the stere; his
papa did not notice his return. Bammy
was entirely cured for lounging; he
made & very prompt, energetic business
man. He never knew until he grew up
to manhood that bis papa was the canse
of his arrest and the City Marshal only
in fun.

Ants In Central nmtﬂrn.‘

A humming-bird has been telling me
about some of her neighbors away down
Sonth, where she spends the winter.

The thriftiest people in Central
America are the smallest—the ants,
Some of them are wonderful workers.
There is one kind, a sort of wee, wee
| trufle-growers, who live together in
immense swarms, and do such a deal of
cutting up, that it is almost as much as
the forests can do to stand against
them. .

They are ecalled leaf-cutters, for the

thousands and thousands to bnng in
hlt'il"i‘fi. which they cut from the trees
in snch quantities that whole planta-
| tions of mango, orange and lemon trees
| are sometimes stripped and killed.

: Do they eat the leaves? Not at all,
| They live on funny little trufes, or
| fungi, of their own raising. They use
| the leaves only to make hotbeds for

reason that they send onl armies of

with a hearty shake, They then pre-
pared to “draw cuts."” Unable to con-
ceal mysell longer, T went up to the
boys, and wished them a good morning,
After which I asked them if ** drawing
cuts”™ was not a much more pleasant
way of disposing of a difference of opin-
ion than fighting.

“ Oh, yes, ma'am,” said they both.

*““Then promise me that you will
always settle your boy troubles so, and
when you get to be men you will love
the system of arbitration better than
war."

They did so, bowing politely as I
passed on.— Angsl of Peace.

IN A BAD FIX.

It has never been definitely settled to
the satisfaction of the public who the
Man in the Iron Mask was, but genera-
tions to come will know all abont Dick
Palmer, of Mucomb street, who, on Sat-
urday got inside of something worse
than a mask. His mother sent him
after a brass kettle, which one of her
neighbors had borrowed, and on his
way home the boy tnrned the kettle up-
side down and put it on his head. An-
other boy gave it a blow and it shut
down over Dick's face as closely as a
clam in his shell, one of the *‘ears™
digging into the boy's head behind, and
the other pressing on his nose. The
vietim jumped and shouted, and clawed
at the kettle, but he conlda’t budge it.

| A man came along and lifted at it, bat
| Dick's nose began to come out by the
' roots, and the man had to stop. A

|

| their dainty plants, in chambers under |

| gronnd. A beetle who was born in one

| of their ceilar chambers told the hnm-
ming-bird about them.

One colouy of leaf-cutters will have «

| great many of these cellur clinmbers, all

crowd ran ont of the corner grocery,
Dick’s mother was sent for, and the boy
danced up und down and cried, ** Oh,
golly ! without cessing. One boy
sard they wonld have to take a eold
chisel and drill Diek ont of the kettle,
und another said they'd have to melt

| the kettle off, while everybody rapped
| on it to see how soludly it wason. Then
| they tried to lift it off, but Dick roared

| R o
| united by tuuvels, for quick transit, |

aud well supplied with what builders |
i the kettle, wlile the boy's mother sst

| cull ventiluting shafts ; for the unts are
! very particular abont having plenty of
fresh nir,  These shafts rewch to the
surfage of the gronnd, Each chamber
‘ is about as large as & man's head, and
is kept a little more than half full of
cut leaves, overgrown with the small
| white fungus whick the ants cultivate
| for food.
There are three kinds of ants in each
| colony ; the workers, who go off to the
| woads for lewves, and have all the out-
| side work to do; some very small ants,
who stay at home and spend their time
cutting up the leaves thut are bronght
| in, and taking care of the baby unts;
| and a few gigantio fellows, who manage
thinge, and do ull the fightiug in time
of war. Let any enemy disturb the
workers going ont for leuves or bring-
| ing them home, and instantly the rol
| diers will nsh ont in foree, with their

big juws wide open, and settle things |

in short order, The little nnrses come

“ Murder ! " nutil they stopped. Jome

saud grease Lis liead, some said grease

down on the enrbstone and sobbed ont,

| * Ok ! Richard, why did yon do this? "

The erowd tock it coolly ; it wasn't their
funeral, and & boy with a brass kettle
on bis Lhead isn’t to be seen every day.
Tears fell from the kettle, and a hollow
voice kept repeating, * T'll pever do it
aguin,” PFivally they laid Richard on
1he walk, and while one man =at on his
legs aud another on his stomach, a
third compressed the kettle between his
Lands, and the boy crawled ont, Lis
nose #ll seratehed and twisted out of
shape, a hole in his head, and & bump
on his forehesd. His mother wildly
embraced bim, and sll the boys eried
“Hip la!" and hittle Fichard was led
home to loaf aronnd on the lounge aud
have toast and fried eggs for a week.—
[retroit Freo Press,
MAKRIED IN HASTE.

The St. Louis Republican vonches

for an exciting but somewhat lndicrons

| out sometimes, too, but only for fun or | matrimonial venture that recently took

exercise. When they Lsven't anything | place in Cuannelton, Ind.
to do, and the weather is fioe, they like | Kentneky girl was loved by two broth-

A pretty

to take a run ont with the workers, but | ers, but wus vnuble to decide between

When one of them gets tired, he just
| elimbs up ona leaf that a worker 18

| bringisg in—as you might elimb up on |

a load of hay—and so enjoys a nice ride
home.— From
St Nicholas fur August,.

¢ lienle, Let’s Draw Cuts.”

One day, while passing slong a public
road, I saw two pright little fellows,
with eurly heads, bure, and eyes spark-
ling with interest, playing marbles near
the distriet sehool-house.  Unobserved,
1 stopped and watehed the progress of
the game. Suddenly, one,

*“You cheated !
1 didn't!" s#uid the other, posi-
| tively.

“And I say yom lie!” retorted the
| other ; and they each took the attide
of defense so common with boys of
eightand nine years. All stonee Frank’s
| face turned pale, sud he exelaimed :
[ *(enie, let’s draw ents.”
| .
| prised.
| make war, and you know that is 50 @w-
JSul, Don't yon remember hearing her
tell about brother Tom golug to war
and getting shot right throngh the
head, and how they bronght him home
dead and eold in the coffin? She has
{ his picture in the parlor. The large
|nne, you know, with the high, white
forehead and black hair and beard.™

looks like a prince.”

on it.”

o Jack-in-tho-Pulpit,” |

they do not bring auy loads bnck. | them and left them to settle the matfer,

which they proceeded to do as in all
cases in Kentueky duly  provided.
While the contest was going forward, a
third young smtor, with no embarras-
sing fraternal relations, bronght the

| news to the young lady, and persuaded

Ler to Lridge her difficulty by eloping

| with him, and to this she consented.

! side,

 Becuuse mother says that quarrels ‘

gt ; - | bled ufresh,
Pt aid 42 o), grekily s | strait and he promised to marry them.

They erossed over to Cannelton and on
their way enguged o minister to come
over and marry them. Then the license
was procured in double guick time, but
to reach the appointed spot they wire

(obliged to eross o stream too wide to
whom 1 |

i shall ¢all Frank, stopped, sod, with | T Sk Yo
. . 1 ] Fgs 'i " T
| yeddening face and flashing eyes, said: | V0BC MICYEOIRE. $UF

jump and too deep to wade, and the
Just
at thut moment they espied a boat-loud
of men pushing off from the Kentucky
They saw they were pursued,
and in a moment it would have been
Pyramus and Thisbe again, for the
young couple were prepuring to die for
exch oth r.  Dut the squire of the vil-
lage on the other side of the stream
checked their mud design,  Hope bub-
They told him of their

The license wans tied to a stone nud
lung across and the squire said, I
pronounce you man and wife. Goand

| tell "em what God hath joined together

| let no man burst asander.

I

“ Yes, Frank, he's awful pretty, and | squi

Young man
tie a dollur to unother dornick and
Leave it over,” Then they turned in
proud defiance to their pursuers to find
them the minister with his party en-
gaged to earn this very dollar thet the
ire hud tuken ont of his hands.

Tuene were 630 vessels in St, Peter's

“Yes; and mother always cries wlhen | roads one duy about July 1, all waiting
she talks sbout him. If quarrels make | for bait to pursne their business of ood-

war, Genie, Jet’s not quarrel any more.” | fisking. :
« All right, and we'll shake hands of the Newfoundland fishing banks, and

This is but one of the distriets

{ the figures show something of the im-

And the brown palms came together | portance of the eod-fishing interests,

| tions, independent of kith or kin,

THE HIGHWAYMAN'S MISFORTUNE.

The Rapparees, says Bamuel Lover,
were the worst marauders Ireland has
produced. Disbanded soldiers of the
lowest class, they united to their vices
sufficient order to enable them to rob on
an extensive scale, and till they were
dispersed by regular troops, they eon-
trived to lay the country under pretty
general contribution. Still it must be
owned that, with all their villainy, these
fellows had a spice of humor which, if
it did no credit to its nationality, un-
mistaksbly proelaimed it.

One of them, arrested for a highway
robbery, on being brought before a
mugistrate, ssserted that he was more
entitled to be pitied than to be pun-
ished.

“ Patied ! oxclaimed the justice,
while his eyebrows arched with more
than ordinary wonder and contempt ;
“and on what account, pray ? "

i Sure, on account of my misfortune.”

“ Your misfortune, indeed! What !
that we have caught you, I suppose? ™

0, the jintleman that's brought me
here knows my misfortnne well enough.™

But the gentleman was as astonished
as the magistrate himself, and as inca-
pable of guessing the culprit’s meaning.

* You will own, I suppose,” suid his
worship, **that yon stopped this gen-
tleman on the highway 2"

“0, yesI did that same.”

‘“ And that yon took from him fifty
pounds in Bank-of-Wexford bills *”,

“ Aund there your honor'sright again.”™

THE HARVEST-MOOXN.

BY ELLEN P. ALLEETON,

Agnin the ripeoed grain ls cleanly shorn ;
Again the earth her yearly bounty yields;
Again the sheaves stand cinstered in the Selds
Like golden tents. Alopg the tasseled corn
The night-wind rustles, and the orchurd-
Utter iow whispers to each passing L

And cuce agaiz hangs calmly over all

The harvest-moon. Beneath this dusky splendor,
This dreamyr Summer-softness, sweet and {ender
While cooling dews in balmy silence fall,

Come out sud stand, your arm about me—s0.
"Fwas thus we stood together years ago,

Fuut much s night as this! Jost so the leaves
Whispered above our heads | just so the corn
Rastled bemde the wheat-fields newly shorn;
Just 8o like tents stood up the clustered shesves
And royally above us, on her throne

Of dusky blue, sat the full barvest-moon.

Well 1 reruemnber what you said to me

TUnder the moonlight, what were my replios,

And what 1 read so cloarly in your eyes.

"Twas sweeter than the mooubeamn! And I see,
Just as T saw it then, that tender light.

An then it shone on me, it shines to-night,

And that was long sgo. We Lwo have trod
Ways often stesp and rugged, and onr ross
Has often borne its thorn; yet still it blows
In tragrant clusters by the stony road,
Beneath the harvest-moon my eyos are wet
With happy tears—I Reep my lover yet,

VARIETIES.
Vierre is its Henry Ward.
A eoop thing to keep—Cool.

Bosros has a beautifal lady doctor
who cures only to kill with hopeless
love.

Dr. Warrs wrote two hundred and
twenty of his hymns betore he was 22
years old.

“Well, then, you perplexivg vaga-
bond, what do yon mean by your mis-
fortune * "'

“Sure, I mean that the izmnﬁ_T wasn't
in my pocket above a week, when the
dirty bank stopped paymeout, and I wus

robhed of every shillin’,

A VETERAN FARM HAND.

It is generaliy supposed, ssys the Al-
bavy Feewing Jowrnal, that when a
man resches the allotted age—three-
seore yenrs amd ten—he is not ecapo-
ble of doing as mwech hard lnbor & »n
mun of 40 or 50 years, And when he

passes threescore snd ten, and even ex- |

ceeds 0, 1t is something wondronsif he
retain the full possession of hiz facnl-
ties, and 18 able even to do a few small
chores sbout the premises. Dint we
can cite the case of James Cameron, a
furm hund in the employ «f Mr. Slosn,
abont eight miles from the city, who is
now verging on his $dth yvesr, yet is
hale and bearty as most men ot 50, He
is now engaged in harvesting, and does
a full day’s work with the rest, tiking

Lis turn st mowing, cradling, or reap- |

ing, and fulilling all his tasks with per-
feet satisfaction to his employer, and,
we may sav, to himself. He fully carns
his £2 per day, the wages that are paid
to the most efficient hands, and sustaius
his declining years by his own exer-
The
old gentleman is blessed with perfect
health, u eclear understanding, and a
vigorons eonstitution, and will probably
set live to be classed among the cen-
tepurinps, He belongs to a race of
long-lived people, his mother having
attained the age of 108 years at her
death,
A Do'S INTELLIGENCE.

An instance of extraordinary intelli-
gence in & Jdog is given by s corre-
spondent in Land and Watir. The
gentleman who witnessed the eventwas,
a short time sinece, on a visit to Scot-
1and, und during one of his walks be
csme across some men who were wash-
ing sheep, Close to the water where
the operations were being carried on
was o smull pen, 1n which s detachment
of ten sheep were placcd handy to the
wen for weshing,  While watehing the
performance Lis attention was called to
n sheep dog lying close by, TLEis ani-
mal, on the pen becoming  nearly
empty, without a word from any one,
started ofl to the main body of the foek,
and brought bauck ten of thelr number,

wid drove them nto the empty wae hing- ‘

pen. The fuet of the dog bringing ex-
actly the same namber of shiecp us had
vaerted it be looked upon at first as a
strange coincidence—a mere chanece
But he continued looking on, and, much
to Liis surprise, a8 soon as the men had
reduced the number to three sheep, the
dog started off again and brought back
ten more ; aud so he continned through-
out the afternoon, never bringing one
more or less, and always going for a
fresh lot when only three were left in
the pen, evidontly being aware that
during the time the lust three were
washing be would be able to bring upa
fresh detachment,

“ Lonp Gorpox™ has committed sui-
cide in Manmitoba, after having been ar-
rested by two English detectives.  Gor-
don was a clever swindler, who will be
long remembered as the ouly man who
has proved limself sharper thaa Jay
Gould, und Las beaten the latter at his
own gawme.

A piszerecTren dog bit Fogg, late
| United States Minister to Switzerland,
{ and Fogg immediately lifted

! A New Yonser has committed suicide
| after a year's deliberation. He wasn't
ineclined to do anything rashiy.

A smiovnar difference—Call a girl a
young witch and she is pleased ; call an
elderly woman an oldvwitch and her in-
dignation knows no bounds,

Pecvramina usunlliy begins  with
! speculating. It is the second stage of
i the same complaint, and nsually proves
| fatal.
|  Ose hundred doliars for breaking his
| wife's head, and no offset allowed be-
| canse she ute onions. The jury had no
| seents.

Iris good ground for divores in St.
 Louis if a wife finds one hundred and
‘ thirteen love lettersin her husband's
puckets,

Tuess is a man in Chicago who has
lived with one wife ten years without a
harsh word or . ssuncepan ever having
passed between them.

A Paivapeurais paper thinks that if

| Maunch Chunk were in Europe, it would
be celebrated in & song, The name
would nudoubtedly give a charm to
verse.
Sap thing to lose your wife, said a
friend to a Vermonter who stood at the
grave of his wife. * Well, tolerably
sad,” replied the mourner, ** but then
her clothes just fit my oldest girl."

Mg, CrESWELL is going into the bank-
ing business st Washington, with a rich
old nncle, 'Tis good to have such a
relative, but a poor unele is worse than
ever Richard the Third was, or than he
ever could have been.

Tee proprietor of a yonung ladies’

his business by causing to be inserted
in a large pumber of papers a picture
of the building, with two girls standing
on the balcony with last year's hats on
their heads,

Gasprien  Samsox, formerly publie
executioner of Paris, has just died in
his eighty-third year. His unenviable
calling appears to have been for some
time in the family, as Charles Samson,
his unecle, did duty at the coup de guil-
totine which deprived Lonis XVL of
! life,

A ranny passing through Detroit
lost their tomeat. *“Come children,”
suid their father, huskily, as he torned
to the wagon. ** Johuny died of scarlet
fever, little Mary went with the whoop-
ing-cough_ aud now we've lost Sadimus!
1 shouldn't wonder if mother or I'd be
the next to go,”

Bravry v THE MEApow.—A romantie
New York girl thought to Maud Mul-
lerize and **rake the meadows sweet
with hay.” She stood over a yellow
jucket's nest us she swung her little
ruke.  First jump from the seore, eleven
feet. Ihstance from the house, half a
mile. Time, two mioutes.—Marshall
(L1} Messenger,

A Fuaxca officer, who fought in the
Crimen, has related now an Euoglish
battalion of infantry destroyed two Kos-
sian regiments. The Russians fived in-
cessantly, aud did not lose u foot of
gronnd ; but they were excited, and
apimed badly. On tho contrary, the
English infantry avoided nndue haste,
took steady aim, and missed searecly a
sirigle shot. The human being is ten
limes stronger when his pulse contin-
ues calm, and when his judgment re-
mains free.

academy in Illinois has utterly ruined -
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